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talking of so many lands, no one could
foretell in what bed he would sleep after
nightfall. Milton was in the end to dislike
rhyme as much, and it is certain that
rhyme is one of the secondary causes of
that disintegration of the personal instincts
which has given to modern poetry its deep
colour for colour's sake, its overflowing
pattern, its background of decorative land-
scape, and its insubordination of detail.
At the opening of a movement we are busy
with first principles, and can find out
everything but the road we are to go,
everything but the weight and measure of
the impulse, that has come to us out of
life itself, for that is always in defiance of
reason, always without a justification but
by faith and works. Harvey set Spenser
to the making of verses in classical metre,
and certain lines have come down to us
written in what Spenser called " lambicum
trimetrum." His biographers agree that
they are very bad, but, though I cannot
scan them, I find in them the charm of
what seems a sincere personal emotion.
The man himself, liberated from the minute
felicities of phrase and sound, that are the
temptation and the delight of rhyme,